THE 


ROYAL ACADEMICIANS. 
SA = G26 2 


AS IT WAS PERFORMED 


To the Aſtoniſhment of Mankind, by His 
Majeſty's Servants, at the SToxe Host, 
in UTor1A, in the Summer of 1786. 


— 


PS Far, K / S 


L 0 : 


Printed by DEexew and GraxT, No. gi, Wardour- 
ſtreet; and ſold by J. Bew, Paternoſter Row; T. Hook - 
ham, Corner of Bruton Street, New Bond Street; and 
R. Jameſon, No, 227, Strand, near Temple Bar. 


[Price One Suit. ] 


1786. 


—— 


Hf - 5 ig 
" ” 
— - 4 
F a F C 


22 


4 
b 


* 
= 
— — —ͤ — ͤ ( —é— 
—— —c 
493 o "I * 9 44 £ * — * 2 — W * * 
8 


EY OL ATION 


1 0 
In Ber att of his unbounded PROOENY; 


Patron of PainTzRs, Father of Dz316N, Sire 
of TxuTH, and Protector of HARr-AxTEx. 


Moft venerable Apoſile, 

Ondeſcend to infuſe ſome of that ſpiritual 

grace into the underſtandings of your mot- 

ley children, with which your ming was ſuper- 
abundantly endued; for Gxracs, moſt honorable 
Father of the Art, they have none. As for Can- 
vou, moſt venerable Saint, they have no more 
idea of its being a virtue, than a copper-coloured 
Savage, at the Cape, has of cleanlineſs being 
ſalubrious. When you beamed the light of ſci- 
entific intelligence, moſt Holy Limner, into the 
pericranium of the gentle Fx ENO, for the 
unſpeakable advantage of your numerous off- 
ſ ring. you ſhould have extended the obliga- 
A2 tion, 


„„ 
tion, and been equally indulgent to the capa- 
cities of the children of futurity, as unfortunately 
his excellent maxims are rendered nugatory and 
uſeleſs. I perceive, great Sire of the Pallet and 
Pound Bruſh, the deep furrowed muſcles of your 
venerable viſage, curling into the paſſion of 
amazement at this ſingular intimation; but the 
aſſertion is true, moſt Reverend, for the original 
compoſition being written in the language of 
the Romans moſt holy, the ſons of defign are 
obliged to take the text at ſecond-hand, and that 
too from a ragged Poet of the laſt century, who 
was totally ignorant of the baſis of the under- 
raking, and a Yorkſhire parſon of modern re- 
pute, who had no requiſite” for the completion 
of ſuch an arduous labour, but his vanity and his 
preſumption. The Latin linguage, moſt Bene- 
ficent, has Been treated with wondrous ne- 
glect, by che conſumers of nut oil and turpen- 
tine, who, to uſe the words of a witty dra- 
matiſt, were all too ſprightly to mind their 
learning:“ and it will doubtleſs add to your 
aſtoniſhment, when J affure you, moſt Incom- 
parable Apoſtle, upon the Ver acity of an 
—_ that there are but three daubers of canvas 


the bills of i that underſtand 
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a ſyllable of its rudiments or principle; and what 
will be infinitely more ſhocking ro your pious 
feelings, they don't care three-farthings if it was 
configned for ever to oblivion. The excepted 
perſonages, are his Sublimity the Pxes1DenT, 
—2BAWDYPAINTER, | beg his pardon, I ſhould 
have faid PAK SON and a rough-hewn fon of 
HrBERNIA, who had fo little regard for the 
ſprigs of morality, that he was flogged out of 
his native pariſh of BarryroREeN, fituate in 
the ſweet county of Coxx in the Land of Saints, 

for refuſing to take off his hat to the biſhop of 


the dioceie ; though he could aſſign no other 


reaſon, moſt Accompliſhed Apoftle, for ſo 
manifeſt a violation of good manners but that 
he had an unconquerable antipathy for the cloth 
in general. 

The immediate cauſe-of this invocation, moſt 
illuſtrious Saint, ariſes from the firm and terrific 
determination of the rector of a pariſh, at the 
weſt end of this metropolis, to excommunicate 
nine members of the Noble Order of the Pallet, 
who reſide within the pale of his protection, for 
non-conformance to the indiſpenſible duties of 
religion; as they have never been ſeen in the in- 
fide of a church, nor known to worſhip any hut 
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the images of vanity and fornication, which-arc 
the vile produce of their own unhallowed pencils. 
That you will be pleaſed to look with. an, eye of 
commiſeration and pity upon their abominations, | 
and ſnatch their profeſſion from contempt, and 
themſelves from perdition, is the feryeat prayer, 
moſt yenerable Saint, of your faithful ſuppliant ; 
who kiſſes with imaginary rapture, the ſacred hem 
of your aduſt garment; and to honour his patron 
and protector, praſtratgs his body with all hu- 
miliation in the duſt, 


May rf, 1786, | 
Pon sro 13 D, | 1 
Vp Three- -pair of Stairs backyards. 
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As it was ſpoken by FOLLY, decorated with the 
Diplo 42 0f a ROYAL ACADEMICTAN, / 


La DIES and — muſt prepare to ſee Arange 


things, 
Some call them but mere gewgaws, with their 7 1 and flings ; 
But hed hot Satire's rude uncharitable flings, 
Fer the fight has pleas'4 lords, ladies, dukes and kings. 
Oh the wonderful Exhibition, the comical Exhibition ! 
Here yon ſhall. ſee the great ec of light and ſhade, | 
IVhere BLACK and WHITE are mingled by the daubing trade, 
Meth as much caſe as ſenators, who're hourly paid 
To ſell the nation's rights, and their. humanity degrade. 
Oh the, Cc. 
Tere you ſhall ſee an afſe 531 age of diabs lical faces, 
In which no meaning, Curioſity ever trates; 
And dames with Feather s, Jatin-gowns and laces, 
Though. ſpatun d at Billingſgate, and kidk'a by all the graces. 
| : Ob the, Se. 
Here you ſhall ſee how the pencil of FLATTERY fo civil. 
Makes infant beauties with the aged revel; 
But not & bit of canvas daub'd with anv luſtoric evil, 
For the beldam LAST A a. fince T drave her to the devil. | 
Oh the, &c. 
Here you ſhall ſee what you never ſau aw before, 
The Heir Apparent flank'd with a tremendous w ——, 
To pleaſe you we have got great thinys in ſtore, 
Such as were never ſeen in days of Lore; 
But you miſt givt your ſhilling at the door, 
Ta raiſe ul. artiſts Stex and Po. 
Ob the, Sc. 
* gormandize, not with the 5 we ſeize, | 
Or drink champaign with lordlings at our eaſe, 
But run about the world our Gor to pleaſe, 
To reſcue Won ruf from famine and diſeaſe, 
Ob the wonderful Exhibition, the comical Exhibition / 
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BRITANNIA, TRUTH, FOLLY. 


—_ 


Sir Varniſh Dundizzy. 


Secretary Prig. 


Benjamin - Eaſt. 


Monſieur Lethimhumb ug 


Tiny Coſmetic. 
Dominic Neverſerious. 


John Swinesfleſh. 


Ned Buncho'rods. 
Agoſtino Turnthekey. 
Maſon Gartetdaub. 
Edmund Garbage. 


Joſeph Noddleſkin. 


John Francis Riggleſlow. 
Willy Topo thehoule, 
Johan Stuffany. 


Charies Coachpannel 
Paul Sandbank. 


Sir William Doric. 


Jemmy O'Blarney. 


ACADEMICIAN'S. 


Rev. Mr. Priapus. 
Joſeph Fiddlefaddle. 
Francis Bartolouſy. 
Tommy Sandbank. 


John Singleton Copper- 


face. 
Jeremiah Moſy. 


Nathaniel Minuet. 


Doctor Nubibus. 


Joſeph Stilletto. 


Aſſociates. 


Sulky Mike. 


Niddy Neddy. 


_ *- Johnny Diſmal. 


Thomas Daubborovgh. ; Valentine Perpendicular, 


Servants. 
John the Model. | 


Charles the Brawny, and 
Mother Midnight. | 
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Royal Academicians, &c. 


e NOK 


An Autichamber in the Ro AL AcApBZux. 


BarraxxIA nd TrxuTH diſcovered in Converſation. 


TRUTH. 

HE Royal Academy was inſtituted by our 

preſent Sovereign, for the encouragement of 
the polite Arts. How far it has tended to that de- 
firable purpoſe, you ſhall ſoon learn, as this is the 
day previous to the annual exhibition, on which the 
Academicians have been accuſtomed to ſettle their 
ſeveral claims; the gentlemen who compole this very 
honourable body, will paſs before you in propria 
perſona, and you will gather more information 
from their genuine language, than from any com- 
munications of mine; however, I ſhall operate as a 
chorus in this buſineſs, and correct their expreſſions, 
if they ſhould in any inſtance do n to the de · 


licacy of my — 
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BRITANNIA. 

My dear friend, I am under infinite obligations to 
you for this condeſcenſion, as I have long been anxi- 
obs to learn, of what utility this ſocicty can be of 
to the nation at large; whether they exiſt to advance 
the glory and reputation of their country, or for that 
nobleſt gratification of the human mind—an ardent 
deſire to relieve the neceſſities of their brethren. 

TRUT H. 

In that particular 1 thall leave you to think for 
yourſelf ; you will have a ſtring of facts placed im- 
mediately before your eyes, and you muſt form your 
judgment agreeable to your ou ideas of propriety, 
But, hark! I hear the underſtrappers at work, the Se- 
cretary is calling the people about him we will re- 
main ſnug in this niche, and make our obſervations 
accordingly, 


2 
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s c E N E, 


Covxeit CAR ER ornamented with Antique 
Statues, emblematical Paimings, S. 0 


Joitk the MopeL * Morngn Mipxichr diſcourſing 

in clhſe Confabulatjon, the latter holding a Tankard of 
JR and a Tot. 

* Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 

I tell you what, John, you may come for to go for 

to ſay what you pleaſe, but I do ſay again, as I was 

ſaying before, that the Royal Academy is not the 

Royal 


aa 


Royal Academy that is to ſay, as how, but mum, 
a nod is as good as a wink to a blind horſe, - you 
underſtand me :—fo here's _ ne to you 
Carinks.] 77 eld 
91 JOHN: run MODEL. f Eh. 
Why, for the matter of that, Mrs. Midnight, I 
do remember the time, but that's neither here nor 
there, you know I could ſpeak my mind but 
walls, they ſay, have ears and eyes; beſides the little 
ſecretary has got a damn d ugly trick of liſtening; and 
if he ſhould hear me tell the truth, by the Lord he'll 
torment me worſe than Caliban in the play: — ſo here's 
my ſervice to you, Mrs, Midnight. - [drinks.] ' 
| Mrs. MI D NIGHT. 

Why, Mr. Prig is very ſevere, to be ſure —he 

mid me bruſh every figure, and all the extremities 


in the Plaiſter Academy, laſt winter, in a bitter cold 
morning, merely forſooth, becauſe I refuſed Ma- 


dam, his Lady, to darn the ſtockings of all/his fa- 
milyCurſe the little animal, I was going to ſay— 
but it will be all one a hundred years hence: ſo 
here's my ſervice to you. —{drinks.] _ ak 
JOHN Tas MODEL... 
Have you heard the news, Mrs, Midnight ? 
Mrs. MIDNIGH T. 
News, my dear ;John—no! but what is it? no 
ING buſineſs—none of the ſtudents, I m_— 


i JOHN IAE Kaba * 
Only a charge of robbery; that's all. 4 
p 4 B — . 
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„ 
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(5.384) 
Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 
vel, I wow, if I did'nt think it would come to that, 
may I be ſhot elſe -I always ſuſpected that ragged 
dog with the black head of hair, though they told me 
he was a diſciple of Rowland Hill's, and prays more 
in a week, than he paints in a month: — ſo here's ny 
mens to you.—| drinks. | 
JOHN rms MODEL - 
You're miſtaken, Mrs. Midnight—a word in your 
ear [whiſpers] what think you of Squire Daubborough ? 
Mrs. MIDNIGHT. { 10 
- *Squire Daubborough ! ! Well, what will the world 
come to at laſt—ſuch wickedneſs !—a bank-bill may» 
hap,or ſome copel varniſh, or the family bible, or ſome 
ultramarine; as ſure as can be, John, it was the Squire 
that ſtole the bottle of Burgundy at the laſt grand din- 
ner, when the Prince, God bleſs him! and the French 


Duke ate fo heartily af-the"firloin"of beef that 1 


roaſted in the ſtore cellar. —— 
-— © JOHN Taz” MODEL. 

If you can poſſibly ſtop your a for one 
minute, Mrs. Midnight, * ſhall _ the whole 
ſtory ,—— 

Mrs. MIDNI G H 7. 
Well John, I am dumb—Go on.— - 
JOHN Tx: MODEL. 


Mrs. Midnight, you muſt know as how, that he was 


charged with the theft by Squire O'Blarney,— 


| Mrs, 
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Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 92585 
Worſe and worſe—lack-a-daiſey—to be ſure but 


John, here's my ſervice to you, [drinks.] 
JOHN: ras MODEL, 
Squire O'Blarney, you muſt know, charges Squire 
Daubborough with ſtealing his drapery. 
Mrs. MIDNIGH T. 
His drapery !—poor man, I'm ſure he has none to 
ſpare—why, he has not a coat in his wardrobe would 


ſell for three ſhillings in Monmouth- ſtreet, except 


his brown and gold, and that's too long for him by 
at leaſt eighteen inches. | 
JOHN; THE MODEL, 
God bleſs the woman, how ſhe runs on !—he has 
ſtole no coat but a ſhift, —— 
447 Me. MI DN IG Hr. 
A ſhift ! not from one of the — Ladies, I 
hope? 
JOHN THE MODEL. 
Oh, no—but from one of the weſtal wargins in the 
Great Room at the Arts and Sciences, ' 
Mrs. MIDNIGHT. i 
But what did he want with a fhift, John? 
JOHN TRY MODEL 
Lord help your ſilly head, Mrs. Midnight! why, 
to dreſs the Dutcheſs of Figary, to be ſure, that you 
know he's painting for my Lord Spatterdaſh. 
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Enter Cual Es the BRAWNY in à hurry, 
za 414k — 
Here's the Secretary. 'F 
JOHN- Tas: M 0 DEL. 
- Zounds ! Mrs. Midnight, hide the porter make 


haſte, get the long broom, and let us work like two 
ſlaves at the Iſland of Saint eee 


Ci? Fs þ — 4 CR 


Enter err „n 


| PUG. it ron 
Have you executed my orders? 22 T1222; 
„ "JON THE MODEL. 

- Yes, your Honour. 
P RI G. g 910 
Have you ſwept 25 cob webs from the Counct 


1 
110 


Chamber? wn Kari K 


JOHN THE hag road 
Yes, your Honour. | 

| PRTGC. 4— 
Mother Fine _ = waſhed " tg 


table-cloth? 


Mrs. MIDNTGHT. 
FP... your Honour. 
PRIG. an. 
" John, have you cutry-comb'd 1 Ou 07 
"JOHN TAZ MODEL. 
Les, your Honour. 
PRIG. 


ke 
vo 


il 


n 

on PRI G. . 

Have you ſent thoſe pictures back to that damn'd 
fellow ? an impudent ſcoundrel, to have the aſſu- 
rance to prate to me abhoùt his merit! an inſolent 
puppy !—damme ! but the raſcal deſerves tobe drown'd 
in an ocean of turpentine, or choaked to death with 
a pound bruſh-—how the devil does he think I ſhould 
ever have been Secretary to the Royal Academy, if 
merit had any thing to do in the bufineſs 2 Dactor Roci, 


Doctor Graham, or Herald Bate Slaſh'em himſelf never. 


thought of ſuch pretenfions—damme ! they Know 
that the beſt motto. to a man's coat of. arms, is im- 
pudence—and he that wants that, had better want the 
cardinal virtues. —The former may do him ſome ſer- 
vice ; the latter never a, take my word for it. 
John! 4 


J O HN TAE M* 0 D E o- 
Your Honour? * 
SES RN I 1 G. * 
Are the things in readineſs for Sir Varniſh ? I ex- 


pect him every minute. 


JOHN Tus MODEL. 
as your Honour. 7 
nice e 
But I ſay no, you dog—where” s Mother Midnight ? 
here's a piece of work indeed all diſorder and con- 
fuſion ! Damme, I'll do your bufineſs—an old hat 


upon the fleeping lion, a dirty petticoat upon the 


Venus de Medicis, and an old pair of boots upon the 


Apollo 


( 16 ) 


Apollo Belvidere! ſuch a violation of good order 
would have turned the braing of that fellow in holy 


writ Mr. what's his name? 
| JOHN Tat MODEL. 
e WY m 222220 


PRI 6. 1 
Job !—Aye, Job, ſo it is, damme ! Job would have 
loſt his ſenſes if he'd lived here but four-and-twgnty 
hours—But now I think on't, that ſcoundrel knew 
no more of the polite arts than a fiſhwoman, con- 
3 he had no feelings. | 
Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 
We have been bruſhing, and — yr” the 
morning, your Honour. 
| PR I G. | 
It's a confounded lie, and I don't believe a GNable 
of it - the coup d il is damnable when Itook a bird's- 
eye view, twas ſhocking, the perſpective was offenfive ; 
but now that the objects are cloſe to the organs of my 
viſion, I am petrified with aftoniſhment—loſt in 
amazement—unhinged with OT con- 
ſternation 


Hiker CHARLES Wen. | 
Here is Mounſcer LETHIMn 2 your Honour, 
PRIG. | | 
Is there? get a chair ready directly.— 
Enter LETHIMHUMBUG. | 
——— —— Monſieur Pig —oe yer glad to ſee you 
—ur mon honneur. 


PRIG. 


Bog RO-= 


25%. 4 A. 


(7) 
PRI G. 

Monfieur Lethimhumbug, Sir, you do me hondur, 
What's the news this morning—ſhall I be troubleſome 
far a pinch of your Seaiburg ?—Anoutlandiſh ſcoun- 
drel Lade]. | 

LETHIMHUMBUG. 

Oui, Monficur—Oh yes—certainement,—Ce'ſt un 
ſavage dog, bygar [ aſide}. | ¶ taking fuff. ] 

1 3 Rs Los = | 

* good, vaſtly good, upon my — the 


neus, the news, my dear friend. 


LET HIMHU MB G.. 
Oh, bygar, ver bad news.—— _ 
PRIG. 
Bad news, Monfieur, I'm ſorry to hear _ = 
my ſoul; 5 
| LETHIMHUMBUG. 
Oh, its pretty vel bad - cot dam, do you know, 
Monſieur, Prig, dat de ſcoundrel of de cuſtom-houſe 
make me pay de lord knows vat dis morning for two 
leetel picture of Tenier, bygar, not ſo big as tree 
inches ſquare — quite . bygar, no dau Than. * 
tumb . bort Td 
P. RIG. 03 
Did you tell ! em A you were a eee * 
Royal Academy? * N 
. LETHIMHUMBUG: 
Oh oui! Þygar me tell bin ps Bo he no 1 | 


„ © „ * 5 
— j Y 45 71 40 * 


run 7 72 p R1 G. 


60 3 
P RI G. 


- Why, then I ſay, as how, that he's a damm ſauey 
| jackanapes; and does not know what ee 4 to | good * 


manners. 
LETHIMHUMBUG: 


Coot manners! Oh! ſacre Dieu—he Loebw: no more 

of coot manners, bygar, den dis tick. 
RU. TH.. 

This is CHARLES COACHPANNEL, Eſq. one o the 
original Academiciats,, a man more remarkable for 
the NN of his demeanour, than the ſplendour of 
| his talents. © + 14 

Enter Sate Ovxeniravita, Eſq. 
P R I G. 

My dit Colenrünnuk--L am aM over Is u fer- 
mentation of felicity, at the extreme delight of 
ſeeing you look ſo well- this morning—A word 
in your ear [whiſpers] zounds] you muſt not come 


in that broten bob to the annual dinner; damn it, 


if you do, the Gallic Duke will certainly- miſtake 
your phiz for the head of a Newfoundland puppy 
Ha! ba! ha !—You'lVexeuſe me, my dear et ; 
but you know I'm your friend. Me” 
COACHPANNEL: | 
- Mr. Prig, a word in your ear, fwhiſpers] I have a 
new 8 now 3 on purpoſe for the occad 
fion,—— 1490 
pC. 9 ee 
ou meyour 5 hand, I wiſh you joy,—— 
| TRUT H. 


* 


TJ r 


V 
I 

m 
in 


. 
M 
This is Dominic! Neverſerious, Eſq.—a very able 
artiſt, if conſidered as a marine painter; he was for- 
merly a foremaſtman on board a ſmuggling cutter that 
uſed to trade between Deal and Dunkirk, but was ſo 
ſtruck with a ſea- piece of Vandevelde's that deco- 
rated the grand parlour of a Brandy merchant at Bou- 
logne, that he inſtantly fell dywn and worſhipped it, 
and from that moment determining to become a 
painter, he quitted the ſervice of Neptune for that 
of the Muſes ; you will find him a very honeſt man, 
but he has ſome capital failings which have injured his 
reputation very conſiderably in the eyes of the ladies 
he waſhes his face but once a week, changes his linen 
but once a fortnight, and ſhaves his viſage every new 
moon—but he is a very polite N 0 all Gay 
as you ſhall perceive. 

Unter Douixic N EVERSERIOUS, 80. 
oh !—oh !—fine doings, Miſhter Prig—Ah 
ah yentrebleu, ſacre Dieu, cot dam my old ſhoe— 
vere is my ſhip—Ifay ?—I doſwear by de Champignon, 
I have loſta my ſhip—cotta dam, dat I ſhould paint 
more ſhip in one monſe, den dey build at Portſmouth 
in one year, and ſhould loſe em all, bygar. 4 

3: RI. 
Why in ſuch a damned paſſion, Mr. Neverſerious? 
your ſhips are all fafe moor'd over the _ 


Pieces. AI 
aun 41 01 We NEVER. 


61 
NE VERSE RIO US. 

Over the ſhimney-piece! Ah ! ah ! cotta dam, 
who would tink now of looking for de line of battle 
fhipo ver de fire, bygar!—Suppoſe now they fall down 
bygar—dat. would be a pretty job, morblieu—to 
burn de beſt part of his Majeſty's navy, and half de 
I of Biſcay into the bargain—Ha! ha ! ha! - 
| 6,04 RU 

- Thisi is TinyCoſmetic, Eſq.a miniature painterof merit; 
but where he poſſeſſes an ounce of capability, it is ſick- 
lied over with a pound of vanity he looks upon him- 
ſelf as one of thegreateſt men of the age, and will admit 
of no competitor but the King of Pruſſia; he is as miſ- 
chievous as a monkey, and as illiterate as a Savoyard ; 
and though a contemptible animal in his perſon, he 
firmly believes that the firſt beauties of the nation are 
ſighing for his favours ; his feet are more offenſive in 
the dog · days than a tallow chandler's manufactory, 


and his breath more fœtid than the caſket of Pandora 


—to remove the approaches of jealouſy from every 
huſband in Great-Britain, he married the daughter 
of a drunken ſtay-maker at Florence, and has abſo- 
lately turned his wife's brain, by calling her the Queen 
of Taſte, and the Empreſs of Sublimity ; he has got 
her engraved in a wanton attitude for the amuſement 
of every ragged raſcal in the metropolis, and nothing 
warms the channels of his contracted heart ſo much 
as to tell him that you adore his MARIA—his know- 
ledge 1 hiſtoric learning extends to the well-known 


adventurey 
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adventures of Robinſon Cruſoe, and he has no af- 
fections for any of the heathen deities, but the pliant 
Mercury—When full dreffed in a bag and ſword, he 
reſembles a well-grown fly transfixed with a corking 
pin; be is a great conſumer of Marechalle powder, 
undermines my influence in all his productions, and 
has a damn'd antipathy to ſoap ſuds and a waſhing tub, 

Dier Tany CosMEerTic, E. 

TINY COSMETIC 

What Prig, Lethimhumbug, Neverſerious, and 
Coachpannel here already ! Oh damme! I ſee you're 
refolved to take time by the forelock, hey— 

 LETHIMHUMBUG. 

Aye, Monſieur Coſmetic, how you do ? how you do, 
iv Coſmetic ? | 

| COSMETIC. 

What Marra! Oh the dear jewel of Pall-mall, 
and flower of female artiſts—damme, but ſhe's a wo- 
man of vaſt parts, though I ſay it that ſhov'dn't ſay 
it, as a body may ſay, becauſe why, I'm her huſ- 
band you know—datnme but ſhe can handle a pound 
bruſh with as much dexterity as a journeyman houſe- 
painter—catches legends from the clouds, and knows 
how to bother the rational faculties as well as e'er a 
parliamentary ſpeechifier of them all, or even Milton 
himſelf egad, when he loſt fight of his ſubje& ! ſhe's 
as well acquainted with the ſublime as the immortal 
EpMuxD or the great FusELT, has the ancient 
iſtery at the end of every finger, and can tell to a 


preciſe 


* * . * 
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preciſe moment of time, when FREIER Jonx fell 
ill of the meaſles; —in ſhort, . ſhe conceives: like an 
angel, ſketches like le Fage, paints like a Goltzius, 
talks like a diyinity, and Kiſſes but mum, my dear 
fellows, you muſt excuſe, me there, though brothers 


of the diploma, upon my ſoul; as that's a buſineſs 


that Ma RA and I generally carry on behind the cur. 
tain, it can't be divulg'd you know, with propriety, 
to any but the Privy Council. 
-— £1.01. 
"$a are perfectly right, Mr. Coſmetic—the ladies' 
ſecrets ought only to be revealed to the hallow'd cars, 


of privacy and friendſhip, 


COSMET IC. 4K; 
" Oh damme, to be ſure— I' tell you a good — 4 
tho, but it muſt go no further: — The Prince, you 
e e adores MARIA, who, to do her common 


juſtice, it muſt be allowed, is a damn'd fine woman; 


the Prince, Mr. Prig, was drawing in the ſame. 
ſtudy with my dear little angelic MAaz1a, who, was 
painting a defign of the laſt conſlagration; but 
the Prince not giving Maria entire ſatisfaction 
by bis performance, What does MARIA do, but lay 
hold of the prince's hair pencil, which he took with 
infinite good humour but not being willing to be 
leſt in a ſtate of idleneſs, what do plata wt 
Highneſs. did? | LT 
ek. 1 G. 10 u am 

How che dexil ſhould we know ? alt 1 wiokid 
Cs. 
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N COSMETIC 07 bf, 
A monſtrous good joke upon my foul; te be even 
with my poor Max 1A for ſnatching his peneil ſo 
rudely, damme, what does the Prince, but catches 
bold of my wife's bruſh! ha, ha, Na! though it 
was cover'd wärt hog's hair, as ur as the beard ct 
a Jew Rabbi, and as black as my hat. For you muſt 
know, that he diſturbed MantA in the act of laying 
in à dead ground for Hell, aud paintitig his ſerene 
hightiels the Devil, in his bel ſult of fable, to receive 
chree myriads of attornies that were to — kick d _ 

of — ut tife Day of Judgement. ¹ 5 

528858 nn 

Ti is iiur ORT ANNEv, a=" ad bee 
one of the moſt extraordinary oddities on the face of 
the ercation, forhis acions and his #2art are in a contin- 
valftate of warfare; the former being conſtantly marked 
by Ill manners and uncharitableneſs, and the latter unĩ · 
formly wedded ro konorr and to oirtur—bis love of ſin · 
gularity is carried to ſach a pitch of ridiculouſneſs, 
that he affects to deſpiſe heteditary” dignity, merely 
becauſe the reſt of mankind concur in the idea that 
ſubordination and reſpe& are neceffaty to the well- 
being of ſociety, —When he was purſuing his ſtudies 
in Rome, he would maintain the theological beauties 
of MazTtix Lutz againſt the eccleſiaſtics of Italy, 
with the zealous futy of a bigot; and now he is in 
England, he ſeizes every opportunity to ſatyrize their 
exiſtence—as an artiſt, he has more genius than 
LA AALLIEO knowledge, 


6 

knowledge, and more taſte than induſtry; regardleſs of 
the cauſe, he forms his judgment by the ic, and 
careleſsly reſigns his feelings to bis prejudices; which, 
when once they have taken poſſeſſian of his bo- 
ſom, are rooted beyond the poſſibility of a re- 
moval—he: has ad the happineſs: of, being. pro- 
tected by men of the moſt enlightened; minds., and. 
opulent fortunes, but has never failed by his repul- 
1 manners, to inſpire his patrons with pity 

and diſpuſt—He | has lately; been elected profeſſor 
of painting to the Academy, which circumſtance. was. 
principally effected by the amiable Preſident, who 
felt more commiſeration for his diſtreſſes, than reſent- 
ment for bis obloqwy—lf,he writes any eſſays in juſti- 
fication of his conduct as an artiſt, he mars the ſter- 
ling ſenſe of his docttinet, by deforming the page of, 
5 with the e. of a ruffian—But "3 


2 Bui, Inu Oey: 7/0 vitro? 
BY 2 PRIG, . 
. dear Blarney, I rejoice to oe you. e 5 nr 
SQL ARIES. Tc 
bonne, if I-believe.s. monk of it. 105 SOT FH 
t IG 
"ſon he. my 1 Blarney—for what 8 my 
dear lige A ſavage dog (aide). th AAN 
ct ad COSMETIC... poof 


1 das that's Fo rights. Mr. * for mhat reaſon? 
4 1 222 


O'BLARN EY. 
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7, A 
P O' L ARNEY. 
" Recoufs I'm the repreſentative of Truths and I 


know that you abhor her ſociety—and have no more 


regard for her precepis than ſuch an animal as Cos- 
METIC, or ſuch an antic as L:ETaIMBEUMBUG.. 
COSMETIC. 
What, Sic, do you pretend to call me an animal ? 
+, LETHIMHUMBUG., _ 
. n mall inſiſt upon de _ 
deen. q 900 1 od wt rk 
, O'BLARNEY. PR 
(Lifing. pry bis cane) Silence, you brace of vaga⸗ | 
bonds l or by the virtues of my ſhelela Il leather 
your foul-caſes till I can't. ſee you, agra by the blood 
of, the Blarneys, it ſhall be a worſe application to the 
bones of Coſmetic than when he got a horſewhipping 
at Knightſbridge, ar of the h of a fair 
1d. 


N 


(Lig up, lin bend) Sacre dien, an damrat 8 
laprauge! >; 1 nos 5 8 
"2... COSMETIC. 2 21 

\ Whiſpering Brig) What does he mean of ei 
ciſſement? ' 41 268 ee | 
did feabs 15 i:B R . G. 22717 7U9 2 0 


Oh W if.I know,—— 
| T.R U,T H. 
This is — Nos ixus, Profeſſor of Anatomy, 


and ſucceſſor to the truly celebrated Mr. Hunter 
| 5 his 
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_ —— —ä—ä ãͤ ——— 
—̃ — — —— — - — 


N a> 7 1 r — 
2 r E 
K * 4 - 


: 
I 
| 
| 


— 


—— — — — .“rr . . 7—³ . — 


(61260 
his profeſſional knowledge is very conſiderable— and 
he certainly would have arrived at the ſommit of fur- 
gical excellence, if he had not been bit in the 0a 


terbenemius muſcle, by a mad outlandiſh dog, called 
LuxarD1, by which means he was ſeized with the 


Balloonphobia, and deprived i in an inſtant of the proper 
uſe of his mental faculties—he has made three acrial 


excurfions to the moon to gather exotic plants to 
form à ſupplemental tail to the ſyſtem of Lx 


T but not being ſufficiently acquainted with the geo- 


graphy of the country, be miſſed his way, and un- 


fortunately for the Science of Botany, he returned 
from his ſeveral expeditions juſt as wiſe as he ſer out. 
Ae has now 4 grand ſchetne in agitation, by which 
he is reſblved to make His" fortune; he is going to 


Greenland bext autumn for the purpoſe of catching 


whales by the affiſtance of à glyſter· pipe, which he 


aſſerts will operate as a cathartic upon the water mon- 
ſter, and ſo ' refine the blubber, that it will prove a 
ptoper ſuccedaneum fot” the beſt Florence oil.—If 
he lived in a deſpotic country, he would willingly 
riſque his ſuceeſs upon the fotfeiture of his head 
though perhaps the Doctot's offer might not be very 


acceptable to any legiſlature, as it is well Known he 
: poſſefles but three ſcruples of that ingredient which 


is vulgarly ſuppoſed to render a head valuable, 
namely Brains. But here cotnes the original. f 
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Enter Nogrox } UBIBUS. 
. Gentlemen, I beg your, pardon for not being, hers: 


earlier—but buſineſs preyented. that honqur—obliged 
to get, up this morning at baff paſt four to bring 2 


young [ap-boiler f into the creation in Low er Tham 


Street and a damn'd hard job it was.— lay I never 
difſeQ another muſcle, if I don't think the young raſcal 


was acquainted with the vices of the world by i intuition, 
he was ſo curſedly unwillingly to come into it, — 
Mr. Prig, Im your Where's Sir Varvith?' Damme, 
I've a fine ſubject, for the Academy, a glorious prize; 


if Michael Angelo knew half its beauties, te would 


riſe from the dead to be preſent at the legture—only 
the remains of a Lieutenant-General that was borrows 
ed from a churchyard at Mary bone the night before 
laſt—a prodigious fine corple—as tall as the Iriſh 
Giant, and proportioned like the Apollo Belvidere— 
Apropes—have you heard the neus I'm told that fel- 
low, at the Pantheon has made application to go- 
vernment to convey the national mail i in the body of 
a flying elephant—well, balloons have cer: tainly been 


of vaſt uſe to this country .—— 3 


O'B LARNEY. 


fi (> (Ti! 


What the devil, at your balloons again by the 


Lord, I ſhould not be ſurpriſed if the gods turned the 
Doctor into a Montgolfier, that he might have the fih- 
gular felicity of ſetting fire to himſelf, and be bn. 


ſumed in his own element. 
Bo kurz 


5 Lid 4 " % © a 
| ) 7 4 7 "4 1 WES if 
. 


is ) 
5 ares * 

"This is ; the reverend Mr. by of the 
| goſpel, high prieſt of morality, and principal pannel- 
painter to half the whores in the three kingdoms— 
He has lately been preſented with the reverſion of a 
living worth 8001. per ann, by the incomparable and 
immaculate Lord Sud; the pteſent incumbent, who 
is in his eightieth year, having incurred the peer's diſ- 
; pleaſure, by bis frequent endeavours to ſuppreſs the 
progreſs of fornication, he 1 was reſolved that his ſuc- 
; cefſor ſhould completely undo all that this modern 
"Datrinrch had been effecting with ſo much induſtry 
for the laſt fifty years of his life, —Priapus was re- 
commended to the notice of his lordſhip by a flaming 
proſtitute in Berner · ſtreet, whoſe lovely perſon he 
bad portrayed in the act of rifing from a bed of roſes ; 
| and which was placed over the chimney. piece in ber 
dining - room, to operate as a ſtimulus to his lordſhip's 
. Powers, when he did himſelf the honor of mumbling 
her forbidden fruit. Is an artiſt he ſcarcely riſes to 
" mediocrity in his productions; his outline is falſe 
and unnatural, and his Knowledge of external aria- 
tomy is extremely limited; the only claim he has 


to public approbation as a painter, ariſes from his 


_ negative merit as a colouriſt.— He bas late ly artempted 
„ delineste the paths of paradiſe ; ; "but his imagination 
has been too much hacknied in the paths of proftitu- 

tion, to da any thing acceptable to me, or grateful to 
his Maker. His departed ſouls ſeem to have been copied 

from 


ws. 
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ftom the tenants of K. Giles, and his flying angels 
* from the tattered beauties of King's Place. But he 
18 approaching to ſpeak for himſelf. | 
Ener the Reverend Mr. PRTAPUS. 
2 Ar. Prig, give me leave to: tell you, Sir, that I 
Ca am not at * We with” the” N of my 
o | picture, LO 4 


12 PR 1 G7" DUITY 1 

ie I am ſorry for it, Mr. FEM but why mould 

c. you viſit the fins of the council upon my head ?— 

n Lord bleſs me! I'm not reſponfible, you know.— 
ry God fave the King, here's a pretty kettle of a! (FI c 
"A damme, who'd have thought it | ' 
8 wa O'BLARNEY. 1 
he By my ſoul, honey, they ate too well placed for 4 
8 their merits. If I had a diſciple that could not draw 


er © better figure in three weeks, the devil burn me, if I 
Ys would r not ſmother him between two featherbeds. TH 
8 eren eee f 


to I! u tell you what, Mr: O' Blatney, you are a bar- 1 
ſe | barian in principle, a Goth in manners, and a bull- [| 


2 dog in ſociety. You lift your hideous head, in theſe 
8 bleſſed days of refinement, like a thiſtle in a flower - 
is garden; offenfive to the fight,. dangerous to the touch, 
ed and only operate as a dirty ORIENT ro the wp. — chil- 


* 


on dren of the ſoil around you. an 99 1 W0T | 
u- . OBLARNEY. 
to And whit are you, pray, you ſpalpeen ſon of a | 


ed © whore ?—one of my Lord Stud's chaplains—which, 
_ believe 


(300) 


believe me, honey, is à greater compliment to the 


depravity of your morals, than either the virtues of 
your heart, or the diſcerument of his lordſhip.— Vou 


begin to cant too about Faith, Hope, and Charity, when 
all che world knows, that your faith is confined; to the 
. gratification of your ſenſes, your 5 to the ſecretary- 


ſhip of this academy, and your charity to the pre 
cincts of Hedge- lane 
| PRIAPUS... * 


Fe hos 32 a pretty fellow, Gentlemen, to \ pate about 
painting and the moral virtues !--Hoy did you ſerve 
your beſt friend Dr. B-n—y, you dog, after eating 


at his table for nine months? Didn't you place him, 
by way of gratitude, wp to ſhe ears in the Thames, with 
. tus beſt bag-wig —anſwer me that. 
0 B L AR NE V. . 

If ever I paint your ugly fatures, friend, bad luck 
to me, but it ſhall be dancing a pas ſeu! under the 


-+ # * 
: : "# 


ho 8 _— you vagabond of the creation 


Here's nn 3 fie a ſon of the 


1 . < 
$4 + v 


church but that fellow has no more reſpect for the 


gon than an Eſquimaux ſavage he muſt be 
damn d, that's certain, without benefit of clergy., 
+ O'BLARNEY.... 
You'll be hanged, you dog 
| PRIAPUS. 
Didn't pat. nine Nan in the Bedleian library, 


At 
. 
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at Oxford, till I almoſt loſt the uſe of my limbs fot 
want of exerciſe Haven't I read Thomas à Kempis, 
and the lives of the holy Fathers, and ſnhall I come to 
this? to be bullied by a bog trotter, the baſe- born 
ſon of a bankrupt ſaddler, begot in fornication, and 
ſpawned in infamy ? that has but three ideas in the 
receſſes of his undefſtanding, and no judgment in 
any thing but the choice of a potatee, _ the oom 
* of ſhoes and Hockings. * 
abr eee ener 5 
von lie, you hy pocritical ſcoundrel; ; I know the 
Greek alphabet better than you do your ten com- 
mandments, and can repeat from b to 2 
wIthour miling 0 ſyllable. 
| "PRIAPUS.' | 
How dare you talk to me, firrah, that ko * 
drunk with heads of houſes, and drank his majeſiy's” 
health, God bleſs him! in a glaſs of true Falernian f 
not gene gh Whiſkey, Mifter Bruin! ' © 
wi > 4 PRIG. 12, n. 
For Heavet' s ſake, Geatlenie, huſh—here' $ the! 
Prong | | 
mm REC ee, 
This is Sir Varniſb Dundizzy, Preſident of the Aca- 
demy.—As we have been for a ſeries of years upon a 
footing of the moſt cordial intimacy, I can develope 
his charactet with more preciſion than the reſt of his 
reſpectable fraternity, Sir Yarmſh was a diſciple 
of Hudſon, who had the particular honour of inſtruct- 
ing 


* 8 
r 
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ing, the late Mr. Maartimer, and the excellent Nr. 
Wright, of Derby, in the principles of the polite arts ;, 
yet, confiderable as thoſe names are in the ſcale of imi- 


_ tative beauty, they , muſt giye Way to the more gi-, 


gantic claims of their, competitor and fellow pupil. 
It js to be ſincerely lamented, that the unaccountable 
fondneſs of the Engliſh for portrait-painting, and the. 
liberality with which they reward its profeſſors, ſhould. 
have been a ſufficient inducement to Sir Varniſh, to 
draw his imcomparahle, abilities from the more ſub- 


lime paths of biſtoty. In che few ſpecimens of hiſ- 


toric compoſition that he has given to the world, 


there is a majeſty of conception, and a rigid adbe-. 


rence to truth, that are ſeldom to be met with in the, 
beſt productions of the moſt aceurate Italian ſchools. 
But, why ſhould we be amazed, in this degenerate 
ara, (when the actions of ſo great 2 portion of man- 
iind ate uniformly, finiſter) to find that evefy ideot 
and ſcoundrel in, the Kingdom thou}. be happy, to. 
encourage that particular branch of a ſcience, the 


perfection of which. relates ſo immediately to hin- 
felf -IIn the grouping and diſpoſition of his por- 
traits he has wonderfully contrived to add a certain 
ait. of dignity that is inexpreſſible in language, and 
unknown to the original; or, in other words, he 
trans fuſes, without violating the likeneſs, the graces 
of his own correct fancy into the unmeaning counte - 


nance of Vanity and Folly. From which circumſtance, 


it is, By. no means. unuſual to diſcover the exaQ fea- 


tur es 


* 4 
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tires of your half-witted acquaintance ſo happily de- 
lineated by the charming pencil of elegant Truth, 
that every muſcle in their viſage appears to be go- 
verned by an enlightened mind; and the wanton 
lers of meretricious beauty are ſoftehed by the ſame 
magic into the irreſiſtible dimples of the love-infpiring 
Hebe. The diſcourſes which he annually delivers to 
the ſtudents at the diſtribution of the academic prizes, 
are maſter-pieces of the kind, and contain a- prodi- 
gious fund of uſeful information; they have been 
already carefully tranſlated into Italian, for the bene- 
fir of thoſe ſchools of defign, who formerly arrogated, 
with juſtice to themſelves, in the various ſtudies of 
the polite arts, a baughty pre-eminence over the reſt 
of the creation. The honour that he has done his 
country by his eminent labours, and the advantages 
thut have accrued to the Academy from the wiſdom 
of his Pre ſidency, will only be felt with a due ſenſe 
of their importance, when the grim tyrant of mor- 
tality ſhall think fir to remove him from this world. 
—BurT muſt drop the panegynie 3 for ſee, the man 
approaches, | 
Enter Sir Van DoxpD12zzy.” 
'P R FG: * 


Sir Varniſh, we have been this half hour on the ten- 


ter-hooks of expectation, to know if the Prince, the 
Duke, or any of the pb, will yo our en- 
tertainment. eo  » 4G, 


apt gue! { 234 e 
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Sir VARNIS H. 
Lexpect, Sir, they will do us that honour. 
r 


Win they —oh l damn it then, we've no time to 


loſe— Here Jobn, Charles, where the devil are you? 
IOHN Taz MODEL. 
Your Honour. 
S 

Jolm, you know you're an old ſoldier, fo is Charles. 
d'ye hear, do you take the ruſty ſword that hangs up 
in my ſtudy, and let Charles have the bayonet; and, 
d'ye hear, go immediately into the green fields, and 
make a circumvendibus round London; and, d'ye 
hear, don't let a frog eſcape for love nor money 
Damme, the Duke gobbles em like a hungry jack in 
a fiſh-pond—Zounds, attack em John with a true 
Antigallic antipathy—d'ye hear, ſtick the dogs in the 
gluteus muſcle; perforate the reptiles but three inches 
in the anus with a Britiſh bayonet, and if they cut 
any more capers upon the verdant plains of Albion, 
damme, Ill be content to forego the comforts of a 
pinch of rappee, or the enviable fituation I hold 
among the ſons of the eaſel, 

COSMETIC. 

I hope, Sir Varniſh, the efforts of my dear ſweet 

adorable little Maria meet your entire approbation. 
* Sir VARNISH. | 

They do, Sir; I aſſure you I think the lady has 

infinite fire in her imagination. 
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COSMETIC. | 
Lord! I'm vaſlly happy to hear it Zounds I muſt 
run and tell Maria ; it will make her prodigiouſly 
proud—Lord bleſs me] I know it will pleaſe her of 
all things. Do you know, Sir Varniſh, that that 
impudent feller, that wrote the CaiLDrEN OF 
THresers, ſays as how that Maria's mad Damme, 
if I could but catch hold of the poetical raſcal, I'd 
learn him to traduce the greateſt genius that does, 
ever did, or, damme, ever will exiſt, to illuminate the 
dark ſecrets of hiſtory, and immortalize the atchieve- 
ments of heroes and heroines, —A-propos, Sir Var- 
niſh, do you know that your timely appearance has 
perhaps put a ſtop to one of the moſt yncharitable 
and bloody conteſts that ever happened in a civilized 
country? | 


Sr VARNISH. 

I am ſorry to underſtand, Gentlemen, that any 
differences ſhould ariſe between you to diſturb the 
harmony of this meeting. 

COSMETIC. 

Only Profeſſor O'Blarney and Parſon Priapus, that's 
all, | 
LETHIM HUMBUG, 

Oh, Cot dam, dey be ſcold like two blackguard— 
and de Parſon bygar ſwear vorſe dan de horſe grena · 
dieur, Morblicu ! 

COSMETIC. ” 

__ and Lord help us! who knows where ſuch a | 

E 2 buſi- 
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buſineſs might end? for O'Blarny is as vindictive as 


a rhinoceros ; and all the world knows that Priapus 
is a damn d great bruiſer. 

5 O'BLARNEY. . 

I' be after giving you a pace of advice, Mr. C, 
metic, that's honeitly worth a guinea, d'ye ſee, but 
you ſhall have it for nothing at all at all, 

COSMETIC. 
What is that, my dear fellow ? 
O'BLARNEY. 

. hy, it is this, you ſpalpcen—It you don't ſhut 
your mouth immediately in no time, and give your 
tongue a holiday, by the holy Saint Pater but T'll 
bate your inſignificant carcaſe into more colours than 
were ever ſeen on the pallet of Vandyke or Dominichino 
either, you puppy 

Sr VARNIS H. 
; Gentlemen, I intreat you to be moderate; recol- 
lect that you are the heads of an enlightened ſeminary, 
that is an object of envy to ſurrounding nations. 
h PiRI AF X05 | 

I proteſt, Sir Varniſh, that O'Blarney's abuſe is not 
to be endured I am determined to bring an action 
againſt him tor. ſcan, mag. Do you know that it was 
but laſt week, Sir Varniſh, that he charged me with 
getting - mulatto wench with child, that lives ſer- 
vant with my friend Sir Dilberry Daiſy ; when all the 
world knows that I did but ſtep into the kitchen to 
take a dith of Bohea with the upper ſervants, merely 

| | to 
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to kill an hour, and give the maids, 4 Jew leſſons. of 
morality I. oa un 
O'BLARNE Tat £141 

Na bockliſh, honey—by my ſoul I know you— 
and if I dont give your eccleſiaſtical vicarſhip a curſe- 
God leathering—why then may the devil make a 

pet of me, that's all, 
P RIAPUS. 
There's a blood y-minded dog for you, Gentlemen! ! 
may I never expound the Apocrypha from a Cheſhire 
pulpit if ever I forgive him. Damme, but he ought 
to be excommunicated from the protection of the 
church, and his degraded ſoul, outlawed from the 
regions of Chriſtianity, to wander eternally in the 


1 


foul paths of damnation ! 


Sir VARNISH. 

Huſh, my dear Priapus / you ſhould recollect that 
you are a'divine,. and conſequently ought to ſet an 
example of meekneſs, by looking with an eye of 
charity upon the frailties of your fellow creatures. | 

O'BLARNEY. 

He be damn'd ! 
| Sir VARNISH. Mo 

Gentlemen, permit me to put a ſtop to this un- 
lucky affray.— Vou have diſcharged ſome prodigious 
vollies of the fmall ſhot of calumny againſt each 
other with wonderful addreſs and dexterity ; ſo een 
make it up now, like Billingſgate orators, and don't 
expoſe your own weaknetley tor the villainous amule- 

. ment 
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ment of a ſcandalous neighbourhood. Will you pro- 
miſe me, Gentlemen, to be filent for the future? © 


 PRIAPUS and O'BLARNEY. 
4 We will, | 
Sir VARNISH. 
Now, Gentlemen, ſhake hands, and bury all 865 
mer animoſities, in an uninterrupted endeavour to 
ſerve each other. (Priapus and O Blarney ſhake bands.) 
.._ O*'BLARNEY. (growling.) 
A ann by poerxical ſcoundrel. (g/ide). 
| | Ar Us. 
A damn'd ſurly blackguard. (gfide. 4 
Sir VARNIS H. 
Nos, we have ſettled theſe differences, it is time 
to think of the grand buſineſs of the may & 
COSMETIC. | 
* By 4 2 Lord, Sir Varxisn, that was a mot i ini- 
mitable dead colouring of the Counteſs of Perri- 
winkle' 5 youngeſt boy Bos. 
Sr VARNISH. 
I am happy it pleaſed you, Sir. 
COSMETIC. 
And your ſketch of the young Hercules for fat Ca- 
THERINE of Peterſburgh—damme, what would ſhe 
give to have ſuch a boy ?—hey, Sir Varniſh ? 
Sir VARNISH, 5 
Oh! dear Sir, you flatter me, 
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COSMETIC. | 
Not I, upon my ſoul; Maria was ſtruck wich 3 its 
beauties, and by the bye, we're doing our beſt to get 


juſt ſuch another between us—we ſet about it laſt 


Sunday was three weeks, and as all the world knows 
that my pencil is rapid, and MaAr1a's conceptions re- 
markably quick, it will be no circumſtance of won- 
der, you know, if we make a perfect model of in- 
fantine excellence in the courſe of nine months—we 
made the i ſketch of the ſublime compoſition, I re- 
collect perfectly well, juſt aſter Pompey our negro 
had removed the dinner cloth gad, I ſhould have 
forgot the buſineſs totally, if my tweet little angelic 
Maria had not given me a pat on my left cheek with 
a Florentine fan, and calling to me with the voice of 
a Seraphim, as her azure eyes ſwam with the liquid 
emanation of almighty love, Comma, my dear pretty 
Tiny, and let vs make one leetel ſhile.“ “That I 
will, my adoreable,” ſays I ; and damme, to it we 
went ding dong for a dumplin—Oh ! ſhe's a woman 
of vaſt parts—but zZounds! What the devil am I 
about—damme but I ſhall have ſome of you ſteal my 
hints, and bring a young Hercules into the world be- 
fore me, and foreſtall Maria's happineſs, and my im- 
mortality ;—But Sir Var niſi, I perceive that the por- 
trait of the great Welch heir ſtill remains upon your 
hands, 


Sir VARNISH. 
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Sir VARNIS H. 

Yay Mr. Cofmetic, you are perfectly right un- 
fortunately I put a little common ſenſe in the ex- 
preſñon of the booby's countenance, which it ſeems 
deſtroyed the likeneſs ſo much, that his deareſt rela- 
tions did not know him. 
| COSMETIC. 

Well, Iwill fay Sir Farzifh, that for portrait paint- 
ing, you never had an equal; when compared with 
your works, FJundyle was a ſign painter, Titian a houle- 

dauber, and Sir Godfrey Nneller an old woman. 

Sir VARNIS H. 
Ob dear Sir. 
| COSMETIC. 
'F or grace, Sir Varniſh. 
Sir VARNIS H. 
Pardon me, Sir. 
J COSMETIC. 
And greatneſs. = 

Sir VARNISH. 

- You diſtreſs me, Sir. 

COSMETIC. 
| 47 freedom of penciling. 

Sr VARNIS H. 
Good Sir, this incenſe is exceſſive. 
e ge COSMETIC. 
A daubing ſon of a whore [ade]. 
Sir VARNISH. 
. [Shifting his trumpet] Any meſſages, Mr. Secre- 
tary, from the exhibitors ? 


PRIG, 
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| Yes, Sir Yarnifh, there's one from the man, you 


know, that painted Miſs Polly Plaſmus —— 


Oh ! the Pollaplafiaſmos, you mean—Aye, aye—thoſe 


pictures myſt be returned, Mr, Prig; tis true, they have 


infinite merit, and are the excellent offspring of an 


amazing ingenious mind; but as the majority of the 
Aademicians look upon them with an eye of envy, 


I am obliged to violate the dictates of my own rea- 


ſon and judgment, to fall in with — ſtream of their 
prejudices. 


COSMETIC. 
Damme, Sir Varniſi, now you talk of that, r 


tell you a good ſtory ! 
Sir VARNIS H. 


I ſhould be extremely happy to liſten to you, Mr. 
Coſmetic, but the buſineſs of the Academy muſt be 


attended to. 


C OSM ET I C. 

Oh, zounds ! aye, as you fay, Sir Varniſh, we 

muſt attend to the buſineſs of the Academy,— 

BRITANNIA, | 

But what is. the reaſon, my dear friend, that we 
find not the preſent; exhibition ornamented with the 
works of a Vrigli, a Romney, a Daubborough, or a 
Gilpin ; they are artiſts of great reputation, and theig 
F per- 
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performances would n do honour to ſo excel- 
lent an inſtitution. | 
< TROY IH. 
Your obſervation, Britannia, is perfectly juſt; and 
it gives me ſome pain to be obliged to inform you of 


the true motives of the ſeceſſion of thoſe artiſts :, the 


inimitable Hright of Derby once expreſſed an ardent 
deſire to be admitted a Member of the Academy; 
but from what unaccountable reaſon his wiſhes were 
fruſtrated, remains as yet a ſecrer to the world; but 
the ſagacious, or rather envious brethren of the Bruſh 
thought proper to zhruft ſo eminent an artiſt on one 
fide, to make way for the admiſſion of ſo contemp- 
tible an animal as Edmund Garbage they had ſcarce- 


ly inveſted this infignificant muſhroom with the di- 


plomatic honours, . before they diſcovered that they 
had been committing a moſt atrocious, diabolical, 
and bloody murder, upon two gentlewomen of great 
reſpectability and character ycleped Genius and Fuflice ; 
—and the pangs of their wounded conſciences be- 
came ſo very troubleſorne, that it was reſolved in a 
full divan, inſtantly to diſpatch Secretary Prig to 


Derby with the diploma, and force thoſe avguſt pri- 


vileges and diſtinctions upon the diſappointed painter, 
that he had before ſolicited in vain— but, alas! the 
expedition was inauſpicious and unfortunate ; the 
diploma was rejected with the moſt evident marks of 
contempt, and the Secretary kicked as a recompence 
"T9445 2 7 for 
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for his preſumption.—Romney with-holds his per- 
formances from motives of prudence and apprehenſion 
—he trembles at the idea of ſuch a competitor as 
Sir Varniſh Dundizzy, and thinks it prudent to avoid 
the diurnal inveſtigations of Newſpaper critics, who 
generally ſpeaking, are as totally ignorant of the 
polite arts, as the Reverend Herald Bate is of any 
thing that's dirty, immoral, or unprincipled. Mr. 
Daubborough's private objection to exhibiting his 
pictures ariſes from more contracted and mean mo- 
tives than thoſe which govern the laſt mentioned gen- 
tlemen, viz. fear and jealouſy : indeed, his whole conduct 
has been uniformly ſuch a glaring inſult to the reſt 
of his fraternity, that if they were not the moſt ſtu- 
pid afſemblage of all God's creatures, they would 
inſtantly expel him from a ſituation that he e-, to 
treat with derifion, though the firſt honours of his 
narrowed exiſtence have derived from that particular 
Jource, —As for my friend Gilpin, we muſt allow him 
to be a moſt extraordinary being indeed ; in the poſe 
ſeſſion of more genius and ability than nine-tenths 
of the Academicians, he ſought for the interme- 
diate dignity of an gfſoctate, with a ſolicitude equally 
aſtoniſhing and ridiculous; and having acquired what 
was apparently the firſt wiſh of his heart, he has 
ever ſince neglected to add his equeſtrian labours to 
the general aggrandizement of the annual exhibi- 
tions; for which omiſſion, while he is certainly re- 

| ſponſible 
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ſponfible.to an intelligent public, he is giving a * 
wound to the baſis of his own reputation. But as 
1 perceive the Pręſident is taking the chair upon ſome 
momentous buſineſs of the Academy, I think it ad- 
viſeable for us to retire and liſten to the . Secrets of 
the Prijſon-houſe.” | 


ſ[ExzvunT Ouxzs. 
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